% 4. The Tragedy of Othello 

You’d baue enough. 

Def Alas ! fhe has no fpcach. 
lag, Infaith too much s 
1 find it ftiil , for when I ha leaue to (lee pe, 

Mary, before your Lidilfiip I grant, 

She puts her tongue alittle in her heart* 

And chides with chinking. 

Em. You ha little caufe to fay fo. 
lag. Com- on.co.ne on, you are Pictures out of dores r 
Bells in your Parlors : Wildcats in yourKicchins : 

Saints in your iniuries : Diuelis being offended : 

PJavers in your houfewifery; and houfewiues in your beds. 
Def O fie vpon thee (landerer*. 
lag. Nay ,ic is true.or clfe I am a T tsrke, 

Y ou r ife to play, and goe to bed to worke, 

Em. You Hull not write my praife. . 

Jag. No, let me not. 

Def. W hat wouldft thou write of me, 

Jfthou fliouldft praifim ? „ 

fag. O gentle Lady , doe nor put me to’f, 

For i am nothing, if not critic-til. 

Def. Come on. allay — there’s one gontothe Haibcri? 
lag. I Madam- 

Def. 1 am not merry, butldoe'bcgpils 
The thing I am, by fetming otherwifc t 
Come, how wouldd ihon praife me ? 

f*g. I am about it, but indeed my inuention 
Comes from my pace, as birdlime does from freeze,. 

It plucks our braine and all ; but my Mufe labors* 

And thus die is deliuered-:. 

Jf fhe he faire and Wife, faireneffe and Wit j 
The one' sfor vfe the other vfeth it. 

Def Well prais’d : how ifflxj: be black and witty h 
Ja<J If, [he he black? , and thereto, haue a nit , 

Shte'l finde a white, t hat [tall her blacknejfe fit. 

Def. v. orie 2 nd wor f e. 

Em. How if tairc and.foolilb ? 
lag. She tuner fet wasfooltp, that wasfatr,e D 
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Tor eutn her folly helpt her to an Htire. 

Def Thefe arc old paradoxes, to make fooles laugh i’th Alehottfei 
Wh3t miferable praife haft thou for her. 

That’s foule and foolifh ? 

lag. T hire’s none fo foule, and foolifh ihereunto t 
But does foule prankes, which faire and wife ones doe. 

Def. O heauy ignorance, that praifes the worft beft : but what 
praife couldft thou beftow on a deferuing woman indeed ? one, that 
in the authority of her merits, did iuftly put on the vouch of very 
malice itfelfc ? 

lag. She that Was euer faire , and nctser proud , 

Had tongue at Will, and yet was netter leWd , 

Ntucr lackt gold , and yet went neuergay, 

Fled from her wifh , and yet faid, noW I may ; 

She that being angred, her retstnge being nigh , 

Bad her wrong flay, and her difpleafure flye j 
She that in wtfedome , neutr Was fofraile, 

T 0 change the Codfheadfor the Salmons taile .* 

She that could thinks, and neredifclofe her tninde, 

See Suters following, and not looke behinde 
S he was a Wight, ( if euer fuch Wight Were,) 

Def, To doe what ? 

lag T ofuckle fooles, and chronicle fmall Btere. 

Def. O moftlame and impotent conclufion : 

Doe not learne of him Emillia, cho he be thy husband : 

How fay you Cafsio, is he not amoft prophane and liberal 
Counfellour ? 




More in the bouldier then in the Scholler." 

vJ*Z Retakes L her b y the palme ; I well fed, whifper • with as 
4 trie a weboe as this, will I er.fnare as gr eat a Flie as Cafsio I fmi T e 

d A e \ lr U , C3 ^ yoa i0 yoorown courtfffp : jSfay’S ue 

«*ntry ic^bc^n ft ? ip y °" ° Ut of your Leintc* 

which™* dh b you had not rift your three fingers fo oft 

wdlt-S i gain f,’ y0U are moft a P c «> Play the fir in : lood 

1)2 Enter 


